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REFACES are now: 
become as common 4s' 
1 Bawd's lending out 
Beauty for Hire ; 15 

1Book without one, would look 
3 bald, as the Head of wrinkled 
Time. Tho' in the Introduction, 
have made as if Democritus and 
the Hermit were one and the ſame 
Man, yet are they two different 
Perſons, but o alike the two Ho- 
das in Plautus s Amphitryo, that 


was either of em to fire a Houſe, 


make a Riot, or do ſome othet 
little Thing to come at a Miſtreſs; 
1 a Man of a nite Speculation could 

A not 


o that 


anz the, pamperd Blood df 


© 


it 


The PREFACE. 
not ſwcar truly, which was the 
3d Offender, - 
Thus, 4 Heathen Philoſopher 
may go for a Chriſtian Hermit, 
or 2 Chriſtian Hermit for a Hea- 
then Philoſopher ; tis no matter 
which, ſince there are more ho. 
neſt Heathens than Chriſtians, and 
the worſer ſort of Chriſtians too, 
ate found in and about the Me. 
tropolis of Creat- Britain; where i 
Pride, Ignorance, Inſolence, Kns. 
very and Luſt, continually wall. 
ing Hand in Hand, you ſhall ſe] 
3 Foot-man wearing Shams, tif 
make Linnen laſt clean a Fort 
night; the Fool, wiſe in his own 
Conceit; the indebted Lord, in- 
ſult over his Creditors; the Knave 
that is rich, counted an honeſt} 


every young RARE fir d at the 
Sight of a Whore : and ſo prcdo- 


minant 


The PRERFPAcE iii 


minant is the Inclination of Men; 
even half Blind, half Lame, half 
Deaf, half Dumb, and but half 


Alive, that in their Deſires of be- 


uc as warm and ridiculous, . 
when in the Heat of out. 

Tis ſaid, a Man's very ill, that is 
in an ill Humour, and truly a Man 
of moral Senſe, then muſt neyes 


expect ro be well in this Climate, 


where the moſt notorious Follies 


I and Vices are ſo extravagantly 


Feat that they would make the 
aughing Philoſopher Democritns, 
or moſt auſtere Hermit Heatt- ſick, 
in ſpite of all the Art and Skill of 


| Hippocrates, or Galen ; whoſe Fel- 


lows, I am ſure, arc not, at pre- 
(ent, to be found in the College of 
opt; 


Ho often ſhall we ſee a Hare 


brain'd Gentleman, of a good E- 


tate, make himſelf che Jeſt of the 


3 * 


getting their own Species, they, 


«HH 
8 


15 N- Bunß ach 


L own, by marry ing a handſome 
eggar for Lobe? How often ag again 
99 others embrace without Love, 
— make Vows without Conſci. 
ence of Obligation? Nor ſince the 
Hermit is come Home from Ba- 
niſhment, he could never ſce a mar- 
fied Woman carry all her Kiſſes to 
the right Ouner, her Husbaud, 
which he being ſenſible of, he may, 
pethaps, imitate Quality, by having 
different Beds in the ſame Houle. 

i Many Follies and V ices are here 
full expos d, but the Hermit, it 
he does 10 ſuffer 2 ſecond: Exile 
intends to unmask em all, by ſhort- 
17 preſenting the World r {nach 
#faryrical Piece of Reflections, that 
if it will not put vicious EGols out 
of Countenance at their ,Follics, it 
ſhall, at leaſt, make them be uni 
verſally laugh'd at, and ſcorn d by 
le _ Part of Mankimtl. 1 8 
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OR, THE 
Laughing PH1iLOSOPHER'S 


OR, 
Seven Days Amuſements, 


AND 


CONTEMPLATIONS. 


Written by a Hermit newly arrived from 
| Forzion Parts. 


HE Heathen Philoſopher De- 
mocritus, who was always laugh- 
ing at the Vanities of the 
World, being chriſtianiz'd, we 
will ſuppoſe him to have re- 
ceiv'd, before the Day of Judg- 
"ment, When all the * Adam (ball * 

That 
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2 Introduction. 


that grand 4/ize, a Reſurreftion from the Dead; 
* and ſo taking a Trip into England, turn'd 
* gli Hermit, as being naruraliz'd, for Fo- 
< teigners ſometimes obtain that Privilege, by 
* an A& of Parliament. But by the way, we 
* muſt take Notice, that as other Hermits com- 
molly liv'd in Rocks and Caves of the Earth, 
* it Woods, Wilderneſſes, and other ſolitary 
"© Places, for their better Contemplation on hea- 
* venly Things; this Hermit chus'd a private 
* Cell in the ancient City of Meſtminſter, that 
* he might truly contemplate on the Vanities 


s reigning in both Sexes in this Nation; and 


* aecordingly he gives an impartial Relation 
* of what he obſerv'd in ſeven Days, which 
* comprehends a whole Week. 


SUN 


UN 


WS the Chriſtian Faith was planted here 
las early, almoſt, as in any Nation, 


of the Apoſtles, and probably hy one 
of them) ſo, if we may believe our Hiſtories, 
it was this Country England, to which God 
youchſaf'd the Honour of having the firſt Chri- 
ſtian King in Europe, namely Lucius; and like- 
wiſe giving Birth to Conſtantine, the firſt Em- 
peror of all Chriſtendom ; now without doubt, 
we may reaſonably ſuppoſe, that in the Reign 
of thoſe Princes, the Lord's Day, or Sunday, was 
kept with as great ſtrineſs as the Jews and 
Turks their Sabbath on Saturday and Friday ; but 


alas! How do we deviate now from our An- 


ceſtors! Inſtead of making Sunday a Day of 
reſt and religious Adoration of our Maker, we 
make ir a Day of Labour and Pleaſure, to the 
utter Scandal of Chriſtianity, 


Having been rerir'd ro my Cell for fix Months, 


I was reſolv'd to contemplate abroad on the 
Solemnity of this Day; ſo going to Weſtmin- 


ſter- Abby, 1 was ſoon ſurfeited with ſeeing the = 


Choriſters, or Singing-men defile the Goſpel 
with their Converſation and their Thumbs, 


ſo I was making the beſt of my way out at the . 


Eaſt Door, where I was deta n'd with reading 


B 2 _ 


(for it was planted here in the Time 


— < 
2 
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4 Contemplations on 


the following Epitaph which is upon the Mo- 
nument of the Author of Hudibraſs. 


H. S. 
Saus BUTEERT, 


UI Strenſhamiz in Agro Vigorn. nat. 1612. 
i obit Lond. 1680. Vir doctus imprimis, acer, 
integer ; operibus ingenii, non item Pramiis falix. 
Satyrici apud nos Carminis artifex egregius ; quo fe 
mulate Religioni Larvam detraxit, & perduellium 
Jeelera' liberrime exagitavit : Scriptorum in ſuo ge- 
nere primus & poſtremus. Ne, cui vivo deerant jert 
emma, deeſſet etiam tumultus, hoc tandem poſito 
marmore curavit Johannes Barber Civis Londi- 
nenſis. 1721. | 


Engliſbed. 

AC RE to the Memory of Samuel Butler, 
LI who was born at Strenſbam in Worceſterſhire, 
1612 died at London 1680. A Man in the fitſt 
Place learned, ſharp and witty; happy in the 
Works of Ingenuity, but not rewarded. An 
egregious Writer among us of ſatyrical Verſe; 
wherein he laſh'd the Bjgots of a counterfeit Re- 
ligion, and moſt freely iampoon'd the Wicked- 
neſs of Traytors ; being the firſt and laſt of 
Writers in his Way. Not only were almof all 
Things wanting to him whilſt alive, but alſo 
a Tomb when dead; ſo this Monument was 
erected by John Barber, Citizen of London, in 
1721. 


Upon the Account of the Hardſhips which 
this incomparable Wit met with, it cccaſion d 
: ſome 


5 UND. 5 
ſome Perſon to fix the ſollowing Tetraſtick un- 
Th immortal Man ſerꝰ d Church and Court, 
Tet nothing got but ſtarving for:: 
To after Ages be't recorded, 


How gloriouſly he was rewarded. | 4 

2, | 

r, Hence I went to Saint James's Church, but 

x. truly I ſaw but very little Devotion, for the 

fe Beaux did nothing but ogle the Ladies, who on- 

2 ly came hither to ſee and be ſeen; and others 
ge- that pretended to the greateſt Purity, put on 

ere the Cloak of Religion, not to ſave their Souls, 

fi but to hide their Vices, as ſome Women wear 

di- Masks, not to preſerve their Beauty, but to 


hide their Uglineſs; but my Contemplation 
on their Sin taking away their Veil, I plainly 
perceiv'd they were wicked enough, for all the 


ler, Promiſes of Piety and Virtue ;| thus may I af- 
ire, firm, without any Soleciſm in the Notion, that 
irſt Hypocriſy is an exact Imitation of the Devil; 
the who, to ſupport Vice, generally hangs out the 
An Colours of Virtue. 
ſe; Going next to Saint Paul's Cathedral, I could 
Re- find no more Religion here than where I had 
ed- been before, for in one Place ſat a Lord Mayor 
ol aſleep, in another Place ſat an old Alderman 
all nodding, till his Gold Chain ratled again to 
alſo the Tune of one of the Choriſters, who, tho 
was he had not a Chamber-Voice, yet his Quail- 
, in Pipe ſhew'd him excellently well qualify'd for 
Chamber-Practice; and the Gentlewomen, that 
look d thro” their Fingers, had never been here, 
hich but for the ſake of the Muſick and long Pe- 


on d rukes, 
ome Thought 


1 
IJ 

| 
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6 Contemiplations on 
-'Tbought I to. myſelf, if there was ſo little 
gens in the eſtabliſh'd Church of the Land, 
I would go and ſee what Zeal might be found 
in the tolerated Meeting-Houſes ; ſo eptting a 
Pantile-Houſe, — cal d. Oliver's * 
nacle, ſituated not a Mile from the Gaterbouſe, 1 
hear d the fanatical Cackler. 85 to his Con- 
gregation, he had People of — Faſhion and 
Credit, who . were zealous BenefaRors to their 


Guide, and paid well for the Aſſurance of Sal. 
vation. But ſometimes by the frightful Do- 


Arrine of Non - Election and — he did 


make a few ragamuffin Reprobates take up the 
Knife - Deſpair, and cut their Throats with 
a great Decorum. However, (quoth he again) 


who could blame him for his Doctrine, if it 
ſhould be a Means of making two or three Gar- 


retteers, and as many Cellat- Divers, by the 
Help of twiſted Hs, or cold Iron, air 
their —8 to the Lord knows whither, the 
World has the leſs to provide for; and thoſe 


that are gone have, according to the Opinion 


of their Forefathers, nothing to care for; and 
truly he was never without a. Score of ſuch 
Communieants to ſpare; and when gone, he 
thought there was a comfortable Riddance of 
em. But when I heard all this nonſenſical Cant, 
. what do you think was my Thought 2 Why 
indeed I \ ron ray the Parſon and all his Con- 
gregation was ſuch a-parcel of Scoundrels, whoſe 
-diminutive Souls I look'd upon to be meer 
Trumpery, damag'd Goods, not worthy their 


Freight to any other Place beſides Hell. Far- 
— I now began to have a better Reſpect 


. than before for the Church of England, which 


generally preaches Alcaty's, the Presbyterians al- 
| together 
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together Acids: Both may do well, according 
tothe different Conſtitutions they meet; but 
the former ſeem to operate with the Men of 
Senſe, and the latter with the Mob. 

Being out of Conceit with Presbytery, I went 
forthwith to Little Wild-ſtreet, to hear what the 
Anabaptiſt Pratler had to {ay to the two female 
Hair-Buyers, near Clare Market, who'll lie, 
whore, and diſſemble, as well as their haw- 
king Husbands, can bite and trick all Mankind 
that will let em; and here I ſaw the vocife- 
rous Holderforth, was as bold and ſawcy in 
his pratling Box, as it the Deity and all Man- 
kind had ow'd him Money. This Impudence 
made me think, that the ready Road to Hell 
was through Anabaptiſm; and that nothing 
could be a greater Scandal to a Halter, than 
this fanatical Paſtor. | 

Next, I went to the Quakers Meeting-houſe 
againſt Exeter Exchange in the Strand, thinking 
to my ſelf, that tho' that Se& had once a Mem- 
ber, namely James Naylor, who did peep thro 
the Yoke of Infamy, loſt his two Members of 
Attention, hugg'd the Vagabond's Land- mark 
againſt the Will of the Spirir, undergo the Rod 
ot Correction, and ſuffer'd the Clack of the Spi- 
rit to be bor'd through with a hot Wimble, 


for warranting himſelt to be the Son of the Fa- 


ther, yet there might be ſome good People a- 
mong them: But no ſooner was I enter'd into 
this ſighing and groaning Aſſembly, but I heard 
Blaſphemy was the modeſteſt of their Diſcourſe ; 
and every Holderforth, whether Male or Fe- 


male, would talk Nonſenſe as confidently as if 


he had got a Patent for it; beſides confirming 
the popiſh Maxim, That Jgnorance was the 
Mother 


\ 
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Mother of Devotion. The Women, I obſery'g, 


. were the oddeſt Creatures in the World, nei- 
ther Fiſh nor Fleſb, but like Frogs, only their 


lower Parts was Man's Meat, which makes 
their Husbands ſometimes go about to prove 
Infallibility, from their Waves lying on their 
Backs. {32 hp Of : | 

Bidding adieu to this Tribe of Iniquity, I 
made the beſt of my Way to my Cell again, 
where I began to contemplate on the Breach of 
the Sabbath, in refle&ing how the Fields are ful- 
ler of People than the Churches; the Spring- 
Gardens are cramm'd with both Sexes, where 


the Turnings in the little Wilderneſſes are ſo 


intricate, . that the moſt experienced Mothers 
have often loſt themſelves, in looking for their 
Daughters; and in Hyde-Park, you may ſce a 
World of Fops, rich Liveries, and gilt Coaches, 
in ſome of which are upſtart Courtiers, 
blown up as big as Pride and. Vanity can make 
them, fitting as upright as if a Stake was dri- 
ven through them; whilſt Bevies of gallant 
Ladies in Chariots are, ſome ſinging, others 
laughing, others tickling one another, and all 
of them toying and devouring Sweetmeats, 
March-pane, and China Oranges, with as good 
Stomachs as General Farrfax's Men were wont 
to have at a Thankſgiving Dinner. Thus the 
poor Cattle cannot reſt on a Sunday; but well 
may the Laity uſe their Horſes on this Day, 
when our very Clergy ſets a Pattern before 
them, for breaking the fourth Commandment. 
On this Day every Tavern is made the 
Rendezvous of Drunkards, till Claret makes 
their Noſes as red as the dominical Letter; 


every Coffee-houſe becomes Dover's Court hen 
"2M 
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all ſpeak, but none hear or anſwer ; every Ale- 
houſe is cramm'd withJourneymen-Taylcis, Tins 
kers, and other Mechanicks ; every Diſtiller's 
Shop is viſited by old Basket-Women, Mum- 
pers, Foot-Soldiers and their Trulls, ro poyſon 
E themſelves with Geneva; but what ſignifies a 
Soldier in time of Peace? They are good for 
nothing but hanging or ſtarving, when we have 
no Occaſion for them. Again, every Barber's 
Shop allures into it, Shoals of Car- men, Coach- 
nen, Dray-men and Porters, by promiſing on 
the Sign to Shave for a Penny; and every Shop 
which ſells Belly-Timber, is haunted by Folks 
of all Faſhions ; but the moſt charitable Cook I 
know of, at preſent, lives not very far from 
She-Lane, who, for all he has been an Evidence 
apainſt his Cuſtomers, is nevertheleſs, ſince his 
Abjuration of Toriſm, ſo tendeFhearted to a 
poor Mhig, as to Jet him have (provided he 


inds his own Bread) the Benefit of his Drip: 


ping-pan for nothing. 

In St. Fames's Park you ſhall ſee as much 
Vanity, .for, on the Parade, is an Adjutant; 
Back- beating the Soldiers, whom their Cap- 
tains Belly-beat, by cheating them of their Pay, 
for which, if they have the Courage to ask, it 
II Mutiny, and nothing can attone the Crime 
© of asking for their own, but ſhooting to Death, 
At the Canal ſome formal Citizen are pleas'd 
to ſee their Children, whom they really believe 
to be of their own getting, becaule their Wives 
lay ſo, make the Ducks ſcramble for birs of 
C Bread, In the private Receſles of the Iſland, 
Fornication and Adultery is committed from 
Morning to Night. On the North Side of the 


Park is à little Houſe, where the ſame Work is 


2 carrying 
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carrying on by inferior People, for the Pro- 
creation of Mankind. By Roſamond's Pond are 
ſtalking, Rogues and Whores by Couples, as the 

Beaſts went into Noah's Ark. In the Mall may 
you behold Shoals of the lewd Gentry making 
Aſſignations, and obſerving new Faſhions. And 
under the dead Wall, ſtand a parcel of young 
Strumpets, crying, A Cann of Milk, Sir; a Cann 
of Milk, Madam; and publickly ſqueezing the 
Cows Teats with as much eagerneſs, as they 
rivately do the Nipples of a Skip-kennel, ot 

oot-Soldier. | 

This is the Day, that many People go to 
a Bawdy-Houſe, to keep (as they pretend) out 
of ill Company. This is the Day that ſome 
go to a Gaming-Houſe, to throw away Money 
upon. the Chance of a Card, or Fate of a Die; 
and be bubled out of an Eſtate, by a little 
{potted Ivory, and painted Paper. This is the 
Day that others go to Evening Lectures to be 


pickt up. And this is the Day that ſome 


read Plays, Novels and Romances, inſtead of 
Books of Devotion. And, moreover, give me 
leave to ſay, that the very breaking of the Sal 
bath keeps half the Villages about London, Ne- 
minſter and Southwark, 

It there is any Religion in this Kingdom, 
it muſt be among the poorer ſort of People, for 
to be needy and religious, is the eaſieſt Thing 
in the World; which iuclines me to believe, 
Poverty and Piety are as great Companions as 
Impudence aud Ignorance, or Love and Jer 
louly: But was the Sabbath kept with that 
Strictneſs which the poſitive Laws of the Land 
require, we ſhould have more rich Men than 


are at preſent truly religious alſo, which wo 
6 7 
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ſoon ſtop thoſe Sources and Fountains of Irre- 
ligion and Lewdneſs, from whence the leſſer 
Streams flow, that have almoſt overſpread the 
Face of the Nation ; thoſe Abyſles of Impiety, 
which have, of late, been broke up, and caus'd 
ſuch a Deluge of Wickedneſs, that even the 
Ark of God's Church, and the few good Peo- 
ple in it, are in Danger from the Inundation. 
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ls being a Day when Men ought 
to begin to follow their ſeveral Oc-#f 
cupations, for the honeſt Support 
of themſelves and their Families, I 
ſtept out of my Cell into Bridges Street, where 
ſeeing a great Croud of Chair - Men, Coach- 
Men and Orange- Women, and enquiring the 
meaning of their aſſembling thus together, they 
told me, they attended the Play-Houſe. Now 
having heard before my arrival into England, 
that good Morals were to be learnt from the 
Stage, I gave half a Crown for admittance in- | 
to the Theatre-Royal, but, contrary to my Ex- 
pectation, 1 found I was got into the wrong 
Box, for inſtead of ſeeing Men and Women of 
good Principles, I ſaw a vaſt number of Fops, 
Jilts, Bull ez, Rakes and Gameſters, who were 
as far from learning Morality, as the Teachers 
of it practiſe it. For what Goodneſs or Ho- 
neſty can oneꝰ reap from that bloody-minded 
Fellow, who, every Southwark Fair kills 2 
Brace of Lions three or four times a-day fot 
a Fortnight together? What Goodneſs, ot 
Honeſty can one reap from that Mulatto, who 
being endu'd with Impudence and Ignorance 
from his Mother's Womb, is therefore appoin- 
ted to act the Part of a fooliſh ho 
Waat 


t* — $3 


my A *t* © & 


2 * ow 


MOND AT. I3 


What Goodneſs or onde can one reap from 
the Buffoon that effects to be called Jubilee 
Dicky? Yet to hook in a Tallyman for a good 
Suit of Cloaths, if he miſtruſts their Non- 
Payments, they will exclaim againſt Knavery, 
with as much Concern as ever was beheld in 
the Face of a dying Penitent, between the Se- 
verity of a Halter, and the Decency of a 
Night-cap- 

In the Boxes ſit Lords and Ladies, who come 
to laugh, and be laugh'd at for being there ; 
and ſeeing Quality is ridicul'd by every tribo- | 
lary Poet, Knights alſo come hither to learn 
the amorous Smirk, the alamode Grin, the an- 
tick Bow, the neweſt faſhion'd Cringe, and 
how to adjuſt the Phiz, to make themſelves as i 
ridiculous by Art, as they are by Nature. In 

the Pit fir Gentlemen and Strumpets, whoſe 

Ears are as much raviſh'd with a ſmutty Song, 

as their Eyes charm'd with an impudent Dance. 

In the middle Gallery fit the middling Sort of 

People, ſuch as Lawyers Clerks, Mercers, 
Journeymen, and Merchants and Tradeſmens 

Wives, who giving their Approbation to 
Whoredom, ſay, that it and Gaming are two 

very ſerviceable Vices in a Common-wealth, 

becauſe they make Money circulate. And in 

the upper Gallery fit Journeymen-Taylors and 
Chambermaids; and at the laſt Act the braw- 

ny Bulk-begotten Footmen are let in for no- . 
thing, becauſe their Maſters are Benefactors | 
to this Houſe of Pollution, Sink of Iniquity, | 
and Nurſery of Uncleanneſs. All this laſt Sort | | 
of Fry, pretend to be great Judges of Plays, | 
and think themſelves as good Criticks as Lon- | 
Linus; therefore as they clap or hiſs, a Tra- 


gedy | 
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gedy ſtands or falls; but let it be never ſo bad, 
if-there is hut a fine Machine, or Thunder and 


Lightning. in't, their Mobilityſhip will reprieve 
ie right or wrong from damning ; for alas! 


poor illiterate Fools they know no better. 


The Exglißß Stage has now ſo great a Share 


in Atheiſm, Impudence, and Profaneneſs, that 


it looks like an A ſſembly of Dæmons, dire&- 


ing the Way to Hell-ward ; and the more blaſ- 
phemous the Poets are, the more are they ad- 
mird. And now pauling to my ſelf, that a 
Eawyer picks a Man's Pocket, but gives him 
Law for't; a Phyſician empties your Pockets, 
but gives you Pills for it; and a Whore empties 
your Purſe, but gives you the Pox for it; it 
made me to contemplate on the unconſcionable 
Extortion of the Playhouſe, in that it does 
not only cheat a Man of his Money, but his 
Time alſo, without giving him a: Reaſon for 
itz And the ſame I think may be ſaid of Balls, 
Maſquerades, and Ridotto's; where amorous 
Coxconibs are as fond of the Production of 
their Lewdneſs, as a young Woman of the 
Fruit of her Joſt Virginity. 

Hence going along the Hundreds of Dran), 
the Whores of that Place, ſtood in whole 
Shoals from one End of the Lane to t'other. 
E fuppoſe the informing: Conſtables had been 
raiſing Contribution among 'em, for I heard 
many of them cry out, Alas! we have Puniſh- 
ment enoagh in this World, in being often 
ſcratch'd' out of our Boroughs by thoſe in- 
forming Ferrets, who makes worſe Havock 
with us poor ſculking Creatures, than fo many 
Weaſles or Polcats would do with Conies in 
@ Warren; beſides, we ſleep in Fear, walk in 

Dread, 
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Dread, converſe in Danger, do our Buſineſs, 


poor Wretches ! inſtead of Pleaſure, with aking 


Hearts; thus this is a miſerable Age we live 
in, that one Part of Mank ind cannot obey the 
great Law of Nature, but the other Part ſhall 

ake a Law to puniſh them for it, which 
Sport, if totally neglected, would: ſoon make 
Lions and Tygers Princes of the Earth, 
and turn the World into a ſolitary Wilder» 
nels. 


Indeed, I thought the Puniſhment of theſe 
common Harlots was not adequate to their a- 
bominable Wickedneſs; one of whom was 16 
impudent as to take up her Coats before my 
Face, and open her Sluice, to the great Dan= 

er of drowning the Lou Countries in an Inun- 
| tk of ſalt Water. But what ſignifies pu- 
niſhing ſome of this infe&ious Cattle, without 
all? It avails nothing towards a thorough 
Reformation of Manners. The poor Whores 
ſuffer Perſecut ion, whilſt the rich ones eſcape 
the Laſh, by having a Tax laid on em, to- 
wards Maintenance of the Informers, in which 
(like Dent, the informing Conſtable, who, was 
deſervedly kill'd in Covent-Garden) they ſhare 
with the Keepers of Brideuel and New-Pri- 
Jos, who know them in their Turns, and 20 
or 30 Shillings gives them Licenſe for whor 
ring till next Pay-Day ; ſo the Effect of their 
Puniſhment only raiſes the Price ot the Sin, 
and the Vices of the Nation maintain the In- 
formers, as aboveſaid. Beſides, the old Bawds, 
whether rich or poor, have their own Luck, 
for whenever ſhe has a Maidenhead to diſpoſe 
of, making a Penny of the Firſt-Fruits to ſome 
Country Squire, they then at the ſecond-hand . 


let 
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let the next Juſtice of Peace, that viſits them, 
have the Reſidue on free Coſt ; whoſe Fum- 
blingſhip takes her for a pure Virgin; thus by 
this fort of Bribery they win. all the Magi- 
ſtrates in Middleſex, make Hicks's-Hall their 
Sanctuary, and gain an awful Aſcendency over 
the whole Bench of- Juſtice. | 
But a thorough Reformation of Manners in 
this much divided Nation is to be wiſh'd rather 
than hop'd for, unleſs there was an Unity among 
Brethren ; therefore if Men would advance no 
Novelties, nor raiſe any Diſputes out of Af. 
fe&ation, Vain-glory, Intereſt, or other baſe 
Principles, if they would not maintain them 
with Obſtinacy, and a Reſolution not to be 
convinc'd, if none would nicely ſift and exa- 
mine Things, eſtabliſh'd by publick Authori- 
ty, only to find Fault, and Matter for Obje- 
Rion ; if all would ſincerely endeavour to con- 
form their Sentiments to thoſe of their Su- 
periots, as far as they can, without offending 
God, or wounding their own Conſciences, 
why then this would be as great an Union as 
can be expected, till that bleſſed Scene ſhall o- 
pen, of a New Heaven, and a new Earth, which 
we look for, according to the Promiſe of our Lord, 
wherein will dwell Light and Knowledge, as wel 
as Righteouſneſs. | 


_ Aw. of Br. an IM SC 


mn ALKING out of my Cell on 

ce third Day of the Week, as the 
| ll Quakers call it, I popt into an Ale- 

houſe in King-Street in Weſtminſter, 
bearing an unmannerly Sign, for which (as *cis 
aid) the preſent moſt loyal Biſhop of Roche- 
fer, was going to indict him. Here came in 
whilſt I was refreſhing my ſelf with a Pint of 
Beer, Timothy Guzzle, a Waterman, ſo ſwell'd 
with the Dropſie by hard drinking, that Sir 
John Falſtaff was a meer Skeleton to him: 
Next came in Rebecca Twiſt, Whore, Thief, 
ud Mantua-maker, to quench her Thirſt, 
after a long Debauch of drinking Anniſeed, 
Biandy, and other ſtrong Waters, and ſmoak- 
ing Mundungus, (like two female Hair-Haw- 
lers in Vere- Street) from Morning till Night; 
which had ſo decay'd het natural Heat, 
that a Calenture would no more have warm'd 
her, than a Farthing Candle would have 2 
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ſted a Sir-loyn of Beef. After this ſad Piece 
of Mortality, who look'd as frighttul as a 
Death's Head on a Mop-ſtick, ſtept in Tor 
Hazard, a Porter, who was ſo be=devil'd with 
the Spirit of Lying, that he out-did two 


hard-mouth'd Evidences fitting by him in 


their own Profeſſion ; and could not open his 
Mouth without romancing. He was ſucceed-fj 


ed by Joan Cheatly, Bawd, Matchmaker, and 
Midwife, whoſe inordinate drinking of Cherry 
Brandy, and Rum, had got her a Noſe (6 
termagantly rubicund, that ſhe out-blaz'd a 


flaming Comet. After her fell in Jack Ranter,f 


who in the ſhorr time of drinking but a Hu- 
cheſter Quart of Stout, outſwore an Adjutant, 
two Dragoons, ' three Grenadiers, four Litc- 
Guard-men, five Bullies, and half a dozen 
Gameſters, inſomuch that I thought it rain'd 


here nothing elſe but Oaths ; beſides out- tal: 


king the above-named Joan Cheatly the Mid- 
wite, in natural Philoſophy. In the Interim 


came Mol Prate-apace, a common Harlot, for af 


Glaſs of Uſquebaugh ; her impudent Air 
ſhew'd her Trade, but becauſe ſhe ſups now 
and then with a Lord at the Roſe Tavern, 
keeps a Maid ſhe never gives Wages v0, and 
lies in Lodgings ſhe never pays for, ſhe chinks 
herfelt a happy Creature. 


But at length the Rere of this infernal Tribe 
was brought up by Ralph Hiccup, a drunken 
Cobler, who recling into the Kitchin, calld 
to Mr. Nick and Froth, to terch him a Pint ot 
Ale upon Truſt, but he ſwearing, that beſides 


Book- Debts never paid, but crols'd out and for- 
given, 


giv 
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given, he had as much Chalk ſeor'd up in his 
Bar, as would whiten the Fleſh of twenty Rum- 


fird Calves, would not draw him a drop of 


Drink without ready Money. Mr. Tranſlator at 
this Denial, curſt and ſwore like an Emperor, 
call d Mr. Taplaſb a thouſand Rogues, and told 
him, he ſcor'd with Marlborough Chalk ; but 
all ro no purpoſe, for tho* the monyleſs Cobler 
was ſo well to paſs, as to have painted on a 
Board at his Stall, No Truſt by Retail, the Vi- 
dualler would not truſt him a Farthing ; fo 


nor liking his Cuſtomer, turn'd him out of the 
Houſe by Head and Shoulders. 


Seeing the prepoſterous Humours of the ſeve- 
ral Drunkards here, I could not but contem- 
plate on the many Diſtempers which ariſe out 
of intemperate drinking; for, hence come run- 
ning Eyes, ak ing Heads, weak Nerves, trem- 
bling Hands, malignant Fevers, ulcerous gouty 
feet, a ſtinking Breath, and a thouſand more, 
which I could here enumerate; ſo that I may 
witk a great deal of Juſtice ſay, Drunkenneſs 
is cloſe follow d by its Companion, Pain. 
Moreover, a Drunkard's voracious Eyes de- 
your the Matron's Beauty, then ate the Secrets 
of the Soul betray'd, ſome make their laſt Wills 
and Teſtaments, ſpeak Things that are the Oc- 
caſion of Death, and by excels of Liquors, ne- 
ver ſee the riſing Sun, ſo that they live a ſhor- 
ter time than otherwiſe they might. In fine, 
| believe more People have periſhed by exceſſive 
drinking, than the Spaniards deſtroy'd in their 
Conqueſt ' of the Feſt Indies, tor in the Space 
et Fifty Tears they had murcer'd in America, 
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Fifteen Millions of the Natives, among whom 
they hang'd one Day, Thirteen innocent In- 
dian Women, on a Gallows, in Honour of 
Chriſt, and his Twelve Apoſttes. By this, 
you may ſee that the ſuperſtitious Zcal, and 
moſt barbarous Cruelty, which runs from one 
Generation to another, in the Spaniſh Na- 
tion, for obtaining Happineſs in a future 
State, exceedingly furpaſs thoſe People who 
are call'd Chriſtians. 


EAN 
1 


WEDNESDAY. 


HIS Day going abroad again, I 
zl ſaw in Fleet-ſtreet, a rich old Miſer, 

J UN who keeps a Linnen-Draper's Shop 
a——Y yery near Cornbil, pick up a young 
Hariot, but promiſing her only a 
Bottle of Wine, and a Neat's Tongue, for her 
laſt Favour, no Money, which is a Whore's 
Religion, they could not ſtrike up a Bar- 
gain: Thus we may ſee that Covetouſnefs is 
like Jealouſy, where it has once taken root, 
never leaves a Man but with his Life ; which, 
when running its laſt Sands, he thinks to com- 
pound with Heaven, for Forty Years Knave- 


ty, by building a louſy Hoſpital. 


In Cheapfide, I met ſeveral I knew ; at the 
Corner of Moedſtreet, ſtood a Poet, with his 
Pockets as empty as his Brains, but yet {6 
Honeſt, as never to give his Bond to a certain 
Baker that kept him from ſtarving. At the 
End of Gutter-Lane, I ſaw old Gripewel a U- 
| 35 urer 
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ſurer, who no more minds making up his Ac- 
compts with God Almighty, than a Tally- 
man. Near King-/tree: was walking that emi- 
nent Surgeon, Mr. Syringe, who is ſo expert in 
his Profeſſion, that I once ſaw him cur off a 
Sea-man's wooden Leg, without putting him 
to the leaſt Pain, or ſo much'as drawing the 
leaſt drop of Blood; and he will always be as 
ſure of living next Door to a Bawdy-Houſe, 
as a Teacher of Short-hand to a Meeting-houſe, 
in Expectation of Buſineſs. By the End of 
Queen-ſftreet, was Mr. Pinchall the Baker, who 
knows that his Weights are too light, as 
well as a Pawn-Broker knows the Day of the 
Month; and loves to grind the Face of the 
Poor, as a Country Attorney does Miſchief. 


Bur to ſupport Vanity and Luxury, all 
Tradeſmen wiil cheat in ſpite of Fack Catch 
and Old Nick, tho' the former very often hangs 
a Rogue, to ſend his Soul as a Harbinger 
to the Devil, to provide room for his Body. 
The Apothecary will ger Eleven Pence in a 
Shilling; the Butcher will blow up his Veal 
with his ſtinking Breath, through a foul To- 
bacco-Pipe; the Clothier will vend ſhrink- 
ing Cloth; the Druggiſt will make Money 
of the very Sweepings of his Shop; the Em- 
broia:rer will bite the Cuſtomer that finds his 
own Gold or Silver Thread; the Fruiterer 
will get half in half by every Thing he ſells ; 


the Goldſmith will trick you by Troy-weight ; 


the Haberdaſher will ſell a Hat made of Vi- 
gona Wool inſtead of Beaver; the Feweller 
will ſometimes put off Briſtol Stones for Dia- 

. monds; 
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monds; the Knife-grinder will make you 
Knives worſer than before; the Limner will 
flatter an ugly Face; the Mercer will cheat 
you an Inch or two of Silk in every Yard 


he ſells; the Neuſman will bite his Mer- 


cury by not paying him, or elſe in letting 
out the News to read; the Oy. man will 
ſell pickled Sprats for Anchovies; the Phy- 


fictan, for a good Bribe, will ſend the Father 


out of the World before his Time, to bring 
his Son to the Eſtate; the Rat-catcher for 
every one he kills, will let out of his Bag 
two live ones; the Shoemaker will ſtretch his 
Leather as large as his Conſcience ; the thie- 
ving Taylor will have Cabbage, altho' he 
writes his Bills by the Ell; the Undertaker, 
alias (Death-hunter) will cheat both the 
Quick and the Dead; and the Voolen Dra- 
per will cheat the Taylor, which is Bite for 
Bite, as the Mob ſaid by the Fellow that 
was lately pillor'd, for cheating the South- 


Sea Company. | . 


This concatenation of Knavery made -me 
contemplate on the different Routs the Righ- 
teous and the Wicked take to part aſunder. 
The good Man, he that feareth the Lord, 
whoſe Heart is throughly pierced with deep 
Impreſſions of his Divine Authority, Power, 
and Goodneſs, will hearken to the Voice of 
his Servants, and will make the Laws of 


God the conſtant and the only Meaſtire of 
his Actions. 


But 
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But the Why of the Wicked is of another 
Faſhion ; they ſeek Comfort and Relief from 
themſelves alone, and from the crafty Wilineſs 
that they have imagin'd, without having any 
Recourſe to God in all their Condu&, they 
inevitably run the Race of Eternal Deſtru- 
Rion. 

But why do IL talk in a godly Way to Ex- 
liſbmen? Did I ſay Engliſhmen ? Infidels rather; 
for in a Nation, where they pretend to im- 
brace the pureſt Religion upon Earth, they 
enly imbrace thoſe Follies and Vices which 
will bring them headlong to the D——]. 
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| THURSDAY. 
y | 
* EIN G farther reſolv'd to ſee the Vanity | 


and wicked way of the World, this Day 
leaving my Cellagion, and paſſing by Charing- 


I Croſs, I could not forbear looking on the Effigies 
4 of King Charles the Firſt, and by what 1 have 
4 Read in Hiſtory, I could not detain my ſelf 
T tom contemplating on the Meekneſs, with 


which the Royal Martyr bore the moſt Inſolent 
ind Barbarous Iudignities; and admire the God- 
like Charity which incited him to pray for his 
Vinanous Murtherers, the Diſſenters, who be- 
ng harden'd in their unparall'd Impiety, to the 
ternal Diſgrace of their Name and Country, it 
nuſt needs draw out the whole Artillery of i 
cod's Vengeance on their Republican Poſterity | 
tr ever. | 
Theſe Melancholly Reflections forc'd me to 
mke the beſt of my way to Stocks-Market, where 
mking Water by a Fruiterer's Stall, the Wo 
nan that kept it look d thro? her Fingers all the 
mile, to take Dimenſions of the Pipe that 
emitted it. I thought her very Imprudent, but 
is the was a Woman, I confider'd Impudence 
us as inherent to her Sex, as to a Welſh Drove, 
i Scotch Pedlar, or an frih Fortune-Hunter. 
Pafling by the Royal-Exchange, where Swarms of 
Cickolds were asking, what News from Scande- 
m and Aleppo? What Price bears Currants at 
a 
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Zant? Apes at Tuis? Religion a Rome? Cut. 
ting a Throat at Naples? Whores at Venice? | 
And the Cure of a Clap at Paduc? I came into 
Grac:-Church-Styeet, and juſt by the Monument a 
Sergeant Arreſted a poor Beau, who had play'd 
away his Eftate at a Chocolate-Houle, as he 
was going to ſell hiniſel! to Barbadues, to keep | 
himſelf out of Newgate, and from Scandalizing 
his Relations at Tybury. Some People ſaid the | 
Half hang'd Catchpole ſmelt ſweet of Mace; 
but 1 thought he ſtunk worle than Aſſi Fetida; 8 
ſo I left him Hhurrying away his Priſoner to a 
Spunging-Houſe , where he would be ſure to 
ſell his Minutes dearer than a Watchmaker. |} 
Paſſing over London- Bridge into Southwark, | 
went to Viſit a Presbyterian Parſon, an Intimate 
Acquaintance of mine, he happen'd not to be 
at home, but his Wife inviting me into the 
Fore-Parlour , whilſt ſhe went up Stairs to 
Dreſs her ſelf, and hearing a couple of Men 
talking in the Back-Parlour, Curioſity incited I 
me to Peep thro' the Key-hole, where I eſpy'd 
a certain Barriſter of the Inner-Temple ſaying | 
to his Friend, the beſt Jeft of all is, the Wo- 
man's Husband here, according to the common 
Fate of moſt Cuckolds, is the kindeſt, civileſt, 
Fellow in the World. to me, and imagines the | 
only Motive of my coming to ſee him, is to be 
ſetled in ſome Point of Religion. Ts Counte- | 
nance the Believers in him, I ſeem to be wonder- 
fully furpriz'd at his Diſcourſe, nay ſometimes 
allow him (altho” he's a Block-head) the better of 
the Argument; and indeed tis merry enough 


to confider how Harmoniouſly the Buſineſs of 


Sin, und Religion goes forward in his W 
9 * or 
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fr while old pretended Orthodox thinks to 
make a Convert of me, I'm endeavouring, by - 


way of Retaliation, to make a Whore of his 
Wife. It is only tempting a Woman to Sin, 


chat was above half-damn'd to my Hands. 
When her PresÞyterianſhip came down Stairs, 


.. - W | told her the Diſcourſe which had paſs'd be- 


E twixt the two Stallions, at which ſhe only made 
„ ish, and ſaid, how is it poſſible for a Wo- 
„% nn to keep her Cabinet unpickt, when every 
kaſcal has got a Key to't ? Aye, but Madam 


(aid I) the Raſcal's Key ſignifies riot a Far- 


thing, unleſs the Owner of the Cabinet, at 


kaſt, goes halves with him. Well (quoth ſhe 
gain) it is only a Trick of Youth ; my Huſ- 
hnd's old, and I muſt make the beſt Uſe of my 
Teeming Time, before my young Years are 


Kidnapt by old Age, which is a profeſs'd Ene- 


my to Cherry-Cheeks, Demoliſher of jolly Con- 
W fitutions, Leveller of Faces, and Deſtroyer of 
Mirch. | 


This perfidious Falſhood in the Females Sex, 
brought me to Contemplate how a Woman is 
the Whirly-gig of Nature ; how ſhe changes fo 
often and ſwiftly, that ſhe ſeldom knows her 


W own Mind; it's ſoon alter'd from what it was. 
Woman! She's a vain, idle, fallacious, various, 


cruel, deceitful, thoughtleſs, giddy, ignorant 


Animal; and can afford no ſolid Joy to a Man 
of common Senſe. The Inconſtancy of her Sex 


is ſuch that their Mind varies every Moment, 
runs round the Compaſs ſooner than the Sun 
round the Earth; you might as eaſily fix the 
Longitude, as a Woman's Mind, for ſhe's con- 


ſtant to nothing long, nor pleas d with any thing 


E 2 above 
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above half an Hour. Thus as Thaleſtris, Queen 
of the Amazons, beat the Hoof ſome hundred 


Leagues, to get Alexander the Great to Admi- | 


nifter his Royal Nipple to her; fo will any 
Engliſu Woman go as far again to lap the like 
Milk. 
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TIHAEING Water at Weſtminſter-Brider, 

this Day, and Landing at the Savy | 
Stairs, but in my Paſſage thither ſuch Vollies | 
of foul Language were diſcharg'd from Water- 
men to Paſſengers, and from Paſſengers to Wa- 
termen again, that the Fiſh-Women of Bilingſ- 
gate were civilizd Creatures to them, for by 
Whhitehall-Stairs a pair of Oars overtaking a 
Sculler in which was a Presbyterian Parſon, 
they bauPd out to him, Oh! You Poor canting 
King-beheading Son of a Whore, can't your i 
Republican Congregation ſubſiſt you better | 


than letting their Guide but a Three-Penny 


Fare to Hell? To which he reply'd, I ſhall not 
Rebuke you, but only wiſh the Lard may Love 


you, and the Lard may ſouſe you, and Pickle 


you in the Powdering Tub of Repentance, that 


ye may come forth Tripes worthy of a Chriſtian 
Table. Againſt Hunger ford- Stairs, a Waterman 
was ſaying to a Barriſter that was hurrying to 
Weſtminſter-Hall, Why you double corrupted 
Raſcal, I ſuppoſe whilſt you are going to Cheat 
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your Clients in Chancery, or the Court of King's 
Bench, that brawny Back Footman in the Stern, 
chere will in the mean time go home, and open 
the Caſe betwixt your Wife's, Legs; for one- 
may read-Cuckold in your Face already ; here- 
upon the Skipkennel in his Maſter's Defence 
fad, Oh! You Drop-Gallows Son of a Whore, 
you was once Try'd at King fton- Aſiſes, for cut- 
ting off your Wife's Tu quoque to let out to boys, 
W to playin at Chuck-Farthing in the ſtarving time 
of the laſt hard Froſt. Not far from the Savoy- 
Stairs a Waterman was abuſing an old Bawd, 
and two young Jilts, ſaying to the former of 
them, I ſuppoſe you, you old Dealer in human 
& Fleſh, are going to the Tilt-Tard Coffee-Houſe, 
co put off thoſe young Whores upon a couple of 
W Half-pay Officers for pure Maidenheads ; fol 
left em paying off Mr. Element-Splitter in his 
on Language; and againſt Sammerſet-Stairs a 
couple of Watermen overtaking a Weſtern 
W Barge, well fil Fd with freſh colour'd Country 
Lafles, faid, ye great lubberly heavy heel'd 
Dogs, where are ye carrying thoſe young 
pretty Girls? We ſuppoſe you are going to 
put em into Services in the Bawdy-Houſles 
of the Hundreds of Drury, in hopes of living, 
upon the Reverſion of their Income. No, 
aid the Bargemen, we have made Whores of 
em already, and are now bringing them to 
Landon, to make Wives for you Watgrmen.: I 
took a Walk to Moor- Fields, wherenſeeing a 
Paper hanging over a Door with this 8 
on it, here liveth a Student in Aßalogy- and 
Phyſick,, with whom having ſome Acyuaintayoe; 
I went in to ſee what Trade he droye, and 2 
N the 
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the uſual how- d 'ye's were' over we dialogued it 
as follows. 

Enquirer. Pray, Doctor, what Book is that 
you were reading when I came in? 

Doctor. Why T' tell you, the beſt Book, in 
my mind, that ever was wrote for not only re- 
folving all Queſtions in Aſtrology, and calcula- | 
ting Nativities, but alſo Palmiftry and Phy ſiog- 
nomy, ſo that you may ſee of what Nature 2 


q * is, as well as if you were in his Guts. 
| Eng. That's a brave Book indeed! Who was 
the Author? | 

Dot. One John Indagine, a cunning Fellow 
Pt] warrant you. 

Eng. John Indagine ! I have read it, and look 
upon it to be a fooliſh, idle Thing. 

Dock. That's becauſe you did not underſtand 
| it; nor can any Man underſtand it, unleſs he 
| was born an Aſtrologer. 


Eng. Well, but what think you of Profomy, 
Hermes, Arovl, Regiomont anus, Leovitius, Fir- 
micus, Junctin, Origanus, Guido Bonatus, or other 
| fach as theſe ? 

i Doft. Hang em a Parcel of Outlandiſh Dogs, 
| they were all for the Theory, there was none 
1 of em had any Practice; beſides conſidering 
j how I ſhould get them in Engliſh, 1 &'en bought 
= Lilly's Inſtruction. 

Eng. Inſtruction! Introduction you mean. 

* Dott, Well Inſtruction, or Introduction, what's 
the Differerice ? ?*Tis all one to me. 

Here his Servant coming up, interrupted us, 
and told hm there was a Gentlewoman below i 14: 
defifd to fpeak with him. Bid her walk up, Ye 
ſays he to the Boy: and as for you, Sir, I deſire I 
221. you 


FIDATY. "= 


| you will be pleaſed co walk in the next Room 


till her Queſtion be över; fo thither went I, 
where by a little Window in the Partition, I 
coutd fee the Woman entring into the Doctor, 
and hear plainly their whole Diſcourſe which 
take as follows. _ 

Woman. Sir, lam come to you about a ſmall 
matter; my Husband, poor Man! ls very Sick, 


nnd lam afraid will hardly Live; and it hath 
always been my Prayers, that I might Die be- 
W fore him. Now, Sir, | am ſure you can tell 
J which of us will Die firſt. 


| Doft. That's your Queſtion, whether you, 


W or your Husband will Die firſt ? Pray fit down, 


Ill ſtep into my Study and erect the Figure, and 
give you anſwer immediately. 

Vom. Thank you, good Sir, Here the 
Doctor withdrew into his Study, and after a 
— time Returns with his Scheme in his 
Hand. 

Doct. You ſay, Miſtreſs, your Husband is 
dick; of what Diſtemper is he Sick, I pray? 

Wom. Truly, Sir, I believe it is a kind of a 
Conſumption, and a Weakueſs in Nature, with 


a Pain in his Back; for I do proteſt to you, as 1 


am an honeſt Woman, I have had no good from 


him as a Husband theſe two Months. And 


more, Sir, I am afraid he is a little troubled 
in mind, becauſe he often tells me ef a Journey- 
man of ours, that Lodgeth in our Houſe, for 


ny Husband is a Shoe-maker. 


Dot. Stay, let me fee, here's Scorpio aſcends, 
Taurus on the ſeventh, Venus in the ſixth Houſe : 
Yes, your Husband is Sick of a Conſumption, 
and 1 believe he will Die of it. 

| 9 Wom. 
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Vom. Oh! Dear Doctor pray don't fay ſo Ju 
| for the World. | Ir in 
| ; Dott. Good Woman, I muſt ſay what the Ind t 
= Stars tell me; but you will be Married again M. 
| before he has been a Week in his Grave. to fi 
; Wom. Shall I indeed, Sir ? roub 
1 Doc. Yes. tol'n 
g Wom. To whom, pray Sir? tell n 
| Doct. To your Journeyman. that! 
| Wom. I always thougfit it would be a Match, D- 
[ whenever my Husband was Dead, for he has a Hou 
4 ſneaking Kindneſs for me; thank you, Sir; WM 1 
good by. Do 

| Away goes the Woman, who was as much M 
afraid of loſing her Husband, as a Cow is of a ſil N 
| Hay-Stack; then in came I again, and looking Ds 
t upon the Figure, faid, I wonder how you could ny $ 
1 have the Impudence to tell her, her Husband frier 
| ſhould Die firſt, when according to the Rules of Ind! 
Aftrology, here are all the ſigns imaginable that Wh ge 

the will Die firſt. 2 made 

Doct. You are but a Novice in our Art, | Mkcon 

. perceive, to go by Rules of Aftrology ; [did M 

ſo at firſt when I practiſed, and then I could MMatt 

never get my Bread by it. Why, look you, Mizair 

ſuppoſe ſhe Dies firft, ſhe'll never tell I am a De 

falſe Peophet after the's Dead ſurely : But if l lng 

Had told her ſhe ſhould Die firſt, and if t MW 

ſhould not have happen d fo, her Husband be- D- 

ing a Sickly Man, then ſhe would have done me Thie 

a World of Miſchief among the Neighbours, as our 

now ſhe may do me a great deal of good. this x 

Eng. You ſpeak cunningly, but not honeſtly: 6 | 

| ES! | an 


Juft the 


EN EDA 7. 33 

5 Juſt at theſe Words, we heard a Man coming 

Ii in haſte, ſo 1 whipt to my old Place again, 

le nd thus 1 heard him beſpeak the Doctor. | 

| Man. Sir, I underſtand you are an able Man 

Wis find ſtol'n Goods, and I am exceedingly 

roubled about a Silver'- Tankard that was 

iol'n out of our Houſe Yeſterday : Pray, Sir, 

el me who ſtole it, and where the Thief is, 
nat I may go with a Conſtable to nap him. 


h, Doct. What, does your Maſter keep an Ale- 

a MWhoule, Friend? 

r; Man. A Victualling-Houſe, ant pleaſe you. 
Do#. And who do you ſuſpect ? 

ch Man. We cannot tel), for we ne' er miſꝰd it 

"2 an Night. | 

Ng Doct. Stay here a while, Friend, I'll go to 

id ry Study, and do the beſt I can for you. Now, 

id end, I have done my Endeavour for you: 

of d I tell you, it will be a great deal of Trouble 

at d get this Tankard again; Saturn being retro- 


mde in the ſecond, afflicting the Lord of the 
I teond with a partile Square. | 
id WW Aan. Alas! Sir, I am undone then, my 
1d {WMaſter ſays 1 ſhall pay for it, if it be not got 
uv, gain. | 
12 WW Def. Hark you, Friend, give me the Shil- 
fl ng for this Queſtion. | 
it Man. Here it is, good Doctor. ez, 
de- Dot. Now I tell you, I will fo afflic this 
me Thief, that he ſhall never reſt till you have 
as our Tankard again, fome way or other. But 
this will be a great Charge to me, ſo that I can- 
ly- Niet afford to do it under Ten Shillings in 
Hand, and Ten Shillings more when you have 
uft the Tankard. 
| F Man 
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Man. I have not ſo much Money, T'll give 
you Five Shillings now in Hand, here take it; 
and Ten Shillings more when the Tankard js 
found. 

Dot. Tis indeed too little, but becauſe you 
are a Servant, I give you a Crown. 

Man. I thank you, Sir; pray do it as ſoon Ml: 
as you can. | 

The Fellow being gone, I appear'd again; 
faying, Doctor, what have you done ! Can any 
Mortal Man, or the Devil himſelf, perform i 
what you have promis'd this Man ? 

Doct. I don't know, nor don't care; 1 ſhallf 
never trouble my Head any more about it. 

Enq. This is plain Knavery: And I wonder 
Juſtice can be ſo blind, as not to find you out, 
and bring you to Condign Puniſhment. 

Doct. Who? Man I have been plagu'd two 
or three times, and bound over to the Seſſions; 
but I'll never anſwer a Thieviſh Queſtion again 
before Witneſs. Hark, I hear another com- 
Ing up. 

Here I went to my Apartment again, and 
whilft 1 was contemplating as much on the 
cheating Villanies of Aſtrologers, as the Fool- 
iſnneſs of thoſe filly Wretches, who will be 
chouc'd by ſuch illiterate Knaves, I ſaw af 
young Woman, indifferently well cloath'd, 
and after a low Courteſie, thus ſhe accofts Mr. 
Aſs-trologer. 

Maid. Pray, Sir, are you the Gentleman 
that reſolves Queſtions? | 

Doct. Yes, Madam; at your Service. | 

Mad. Then, Sir, I ſuppoſe you can tell 
what I'm come about? | 


Delt 


| DoF. Yes, yes, very well, but that's no- 
de thing to the Matter, you muſt propound it 
'© Wl yourſelf; for if there be no Quærent, then 
there is no Queftion. 
Maid. Well, if I muſt, but I'm aſham'd. 
Doct. Aſham'd, for what? Such Men as we 
never divulge a Secret. I know your Buſineſs 
is about Love. 
N Maid. Indeed, I muſt confeſs it is ſo: But 
aue vill the Party Marry me, or no? 
Dod. How long ist ſince you ſaw him laſt ? 


ou 


don! 


m i aid. About a Month ago, and he us d to 
1.21 me every Night, and pretend fo much Love, 
chat I thought he had been in earneſt ; but now 
nder lem afraid he is quite gone. 
ou. Dock. II ftep into my Study, and uſe the 
eſt of my Skill. [Upon his Return, he thus 
two boes on with her] Fair Maid, I ſee he's off from 
om: Dou indeed. | 
in Maid. Don't you ſee then by your Figure, 
As vir, none other coming nigh at hand? 
Doc. If they are not, Vil fetch them with a 
* Vengeance ; that is to ſay, if you pleaſe. | 
| the. Maid. But can you indeed, Doctor, do as 
Pool- bu Promiſe ? 
in bell, 224+ Can I! nay, if you are come upon your 


Eueſtions and Commands, I've done with you. 

+4 WM Aid. Good Sir, be not angry; what will 
Mr. bu Pleaſe to have for doing this for me? 

Doft. Fair Maid, come again to Morrow, 
nd give me a Guinea in Hand, and Bond for 
the Payment of Ten Pounds more upon your 
Day of Marriage, and then if there be but one 
Ingle Man in the Land, in a ſhort time be ſhall 
le your Husband, BY 
Dodl. | F 2 Maid. 
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Maid. You make me laugh, Sir: Well, I 
ſhall long for to Morrow, and then you may be 
ſure l'll come again. Here's for your Pains at 
preſent, Sir; and I thank you heartily. Pray, 
Sir, remember to be at home to Morrow. 
DoF. 1 ſhall be ſure, Madam, Farewel. 
Thete are my beſt Cuſtomers: A Pox on the 
Thieviſh Quftions, there's rothiig but Trou- | 
ble and Vexation follows them. Theſe filly 
Sou's now, if they are chouc'd ne'er ſo much, 
dare not tell out. 

Eng. What did ſhe give you, Doctor? 
Doc. But half a Crown now: But 1 dare fay, WM 
hell hardiy ſleep till ſhe's here again with her 
Guinea; and then for the Bond, and then for 
the Husband. 

Eng. Thou art one of the greateſt Cheats in] 
Nature: What Secret have you to get this 
Wench a Husband ? | 

Dott. This, I aſſure you is my Secret of Secrets, 
and therefore if I tell it you, you muſt be ure 
never to reveal it. When this Wench comes 
again to Morrow, Vil know of her where ſhe 
Hves, what her Parents are, and what her Por- 
tion is, then take her Guinea, and Bond, and 
diſcharge her, ordering her to call upon me once 
or twice a Week, to tell me how Matters go 
forward: And if in a Twelve Months Time 
ſhe happens to be marry'd, I'll ſurely make 
her believe I got her her Husband by m 
Art; and the'll no doubt get me the Morey by 
hook or by crook, for fear it ſhould come to het 
Husband's Ear. But I muſt employ my Wit 
about it too; as thus, to Night, or to Morrow 
or 0.:ce a Week at leaſt, comes one W 
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Fool or other to me, to know which is the beſt 


of Woman. Then I anſwer like an Oracle, 
you muſt go upon ſuch a Point of the Compaſs, 
till you come to ſuch a Street, and there, nigh 
ſuch a Sign lives a Gentlewoman, that if it be 
not your Fault, the Stars ſay, ſhall be your 
Wite. Then if he likes her, l'Il prove Broker 
on both ſides, and get Mouey of him too: But 
if he likes her not, yet ten to one but that he 


marries her, becauſe he thinks 'tis his Fortune, 


and that it cannot be avoided. 
Eng. For ſhame, De ctor, leave off theſe abo- 


minable Tricks, and betake yourſelf to ſome 
honeſt Employment. 


Dot. Yes, and Starve in it, ſhall I ? 


the Devil ſhould come for you, and finding me 


in your Company, do me a Miſchief too. So 
Farewel, ard live better. 


SATURDAY. 


HIS being the laſt Day of the Week, l took 

a Tour towards Lincolns- Inn-Fields, where 
on a certain Door, ſeeing Bills ſtuck up as thick 
as On the Piazza's of Greſham's Fabrick in Cornhill, 
| thought the Houle was to be let; but read- 
ing them, I found it was to deſire the Bodies of 
the Living to pray for the Souls of the Dead, 


which in my Opinion was a fooliſh Requeſt; 
tar 
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Way for him to go ſeek a Wife, and what kind 


Eng. 1 will ſtay no longer with you, for fear 
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for if they were in Heaven they were ſafe e- 


nough ; and if they were in Hell, all the Pray. 
ers in the World could not fetch them out a- 
gain. But if they were in Purgatory, a Piece 
of Money would work their Converſion by the 
Vertue of half a dozen Maſſes, and make their 
Souls as clean and purified as if they were ſpick 


and ſpan new. 


Going then into the Chapel, of onſtrum | 
borrendum ! what did | then behold ? Here was 
an old Waſher-Woman, who being much uſed 


to the liquid Element, ſprinkled herſelf with 


Holy Water; there was a Scotch School-maſter 
calling upon each of the Saints, tho' he has no 
Acquaintance with them, with an Ora pro nobis 
in his deceitful Mouth; here was a young Har- 
lot confefling her Sins to a greater Sinner than 
herſelf; there was an old Bawd counting how 
many Maidenheads ſhe'd ſold, by the Tale of 
Her Beads; here was a Taylor's Wife in Ma- 
let-Court making Engliſi Reſponſes to a Lan- 
guage ſhe did not underſtand; there was a 
young Woman praying to the Virgin Mary for 
the knew not what; here was an Oyſter-Wo- 
man quieting her froward Bantling, by ſhew- 
ing it the Wax-Candles; there was an old 
Whoremonger paying as much Adoration to a 
Crucifix, as he formerly did to Sally Salisbury; 
Here was a young Fornicator earneſtly praying 
for a Bit of Nun's Fleſh ; and there was a Pick- 
pocket angling in the Papiſts Pockets, with great 
Devotion; nevertheleſs, he was curſt by Bell, 
Book and Candle. But above all, that which 
amaz'd me moſt, was a bloody-minded Dog of 
a Prieft, who having by Hocus pocus, or A 

| EY 1 Art 
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Art of Legerdemain, or Tranſubſtantiation, turn'd 


che Elements of Bread and Wine into the real 
E Fleſh and Blood of our Bleſſed Lord; he was 
ſo cruel as to devour his Saviour with more 


voraciouſaeſs than the Cannibals do human 
Food. | 


This Meck-Religion, compoſed of a Mixture, 
half Chriſtian, half Pagan, brought ſeveral Re- 


fections into my Mind; as how the Pope, who 
is liable, to the ſame Failings as other Men, can 
be infallible; how the Papiſts can be ſo Impu- 
dent as to ſay Traditions are to be preferr'd 
before the Scriptures ; how they can think their 


own Merits only, are ſufficient to fave them 


how they can make Seven Sacraments, when 
J Chriſt inftituted but two; how they can believe 


the fabulous Legends of their Saints, when moſt 


E they have canoniz'd they are beholden for to 


Tyburn ;, and how they can prohibit their Prieſts 

rom having Wives, whereby their Spiritual 
Guides being Fleſh and Blood, as well as other 
Men, become as great Whoremaſters, as the 
Gentlemen of the Inns of Court. 

Going out of this Chapel, in which were 
acted nothing but pious Frauds, I rambled into 
George-Tard in Weſtminſter , and being thirſty 
went into an Ale-houſe to quench my Drought 
with a full Pot of good Proteſt ant Beer. The 
Hoſteſs; if I may ſo call her in the Feminine 
Gender, becauſe by her Maſculine Voice, and 
Female Dreſs ſhe ſeem'd to be of the epicene, 
which ſays, Hic vel hec paſſer, a Sparrow, and 
Hec aquila, an Eagle, both he and ſhe, I took 
her for an Hermaphrodite ; beſides the had ſuch a 
Phyſiognomy , that ſhe had more — = 
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hide her Face than her B-—ch ; for the Face 


of this Female Tun of Fat, which wanted pa. 
ving with Cherry-Stones, was broader than the 
full Moon, and as ſhining, but it was with Sweat, 
not Light: And about a Week after l was there, 
I heard the had taken her eternal Leave of this 
World, which her Husband bore with as much 
Reſignation as a young Girl the Force of a 
Man ſhe loves, or a Clergyman a good Benefice, 
or a Courtier a freſh Grant; moreover ſhe be- 
ing reckon'd by the diſconſolate- Widower, a 
ſecond Lacretia for Chaſtity, tho' her Face was 
Protection enough againſt any Cuſtomer's pul- 
ling her Laurels of Modeſty, that to imitate 
Quality, he would receive no Complements of 
Condolance from any Perſon but one, and he 
was of the Blue Flag too, namely Mr. B.- 
living in Queenſtreet at Weſtminſter, who was at 
Bridewell in Tuthili-Fields, three Months ; but 
then his Retirement was only poor Man, 
for permitting a Man and Woman in his Houſe, 
to take a Tryal of Skill between a Pair of 
clean Sheets; and who, but a Parcel of old, 
Superannuated Curmudgeons could blame him 
for it; fince all the World knows, that Ni- 
ture, which never does any thing in vain, has 
interwov'd the Appetite of Copulation in our 
very Conſtitutions, and in ſpir'd the whole Cre- 
ation with an eternal Deſire to continue its own 
Species. Why ſo fay | too; but then Carral 
Copulation ought to be perform'd in Hymer's 


Spiritual Court; I mean by the lawful Way of 


Matrimony, and then let the little God Cupid 
Jay about him like a Devil, as often as he pleales, 
to wake his Adorers to periorm the Mattins of 

| Love; 


we; which will prevent the Man's Heart 
0 Burning to Tinder ; but as to his Spouſe 
an't tell what to fay, becauſe it would puzzle 
Logiciay, to ſeparate the Deſire, and' the 
tion in a Woman, who's neither Fiſh, Fleſh, 
xr good Red-Herring. | 

Being Dog-weary of ſtaying any longer in this 


vent to Sup with a Friend of mine, who is au 


line Clogs with, and his Wife of the fame 
dliſh Opinion. He was abroad when I came,, 


hers in Pear-Tree-Court to pay her a Viſit; 
ho pretending ſome urgent Buſineſs, they 
nt up together one Pair of Stairs, which be- 
g not above eight Foot Cieling, and all be- 
een us and the Kitchin, I attentively liſtenꝰd 
their Diſcourſe, which tended to his begging 
te laſt Favour of her. She, poor barren Crea- 
re! Pelted him moſt unmercifully with Texts 
{Scripture againſt the Sin of eg but 
e ſoon turning her own Artillery upon herlelf, 
kd convincing her that all the Orthodox Com- 
ntators were on. his ſide, ſhe ſoon ſtagger'd 
| her Chaſtity, and plainly ſhew'd, that a 
Inken General is but a bad Commander in 
de Day of Battle. 1 5 
thought to myſelf, that as I could not make 
port; I would not ſpoil Sport, but nevertheleſs 
vas my Reſolution to acquaint. her Husband 
ith his Chuckee's making his Head look like 
te horn'd Head of Parnaſſus 3| however he not 
ming home whilſt I was there, I retired to my 
, and contemplated that Fornication and 
33 Adultefy 
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ouſe, where I ſac as dumb as à Turkiſh Mute, 


kabaptiſt, that dreſs the Skins of ſink Calves. 


d Abſence gave Opportunity to a Neighbour 


* 
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| . tak 
Adnltery ran naturally in the Blood of this ind 


Adultreſs's Family, for one of her Siſters, whoſe ho 
Husband makes thoſe Iron things which People Mhhe 
ſuperſtitiouſly affected, nail on the Threſholds ct: 
of their Doors to keep out Witches, will PawnMhim 
her Cloaths for a nigling Bout, and if the ftoln 


Waters (which, *tis ſaid, are generally ſweet 
ate unknown to her Lord and Maſter, ſhe'l] gri 
like a Sun-burnt Ploughman, at a Mountebank 
Oration. There's another Siſter that's fo ove 
and above loving to her Husband, who's a bre 
ken Hair Merchant, that once breaking a Com 
mandment with a Sailor, they pioufly contriꝰ ad 
to kidnap the Cuckold to the Eaſt-Indies; bu Vic 
he has made Reprizals ſince with his dear Bird 
of a Groat, by running away with a yom ot 
Weman, who out of Grays-In-Lane fled as ſwiffiſhe! 
as a Magpye. And then there's another Sifterliiid - 
whoſe Mountain Back overlooks her Head e e 
and ſeems to anticipate the Curſed at the I A 
Day, for. the Mountains to fall on her, m 
cover her; beſides, ſhe's ſo ugly, that ſhe wil 
once afraid the ſhould not obey God's firft Con 
mandment, Increaſe and multiply, becauſe fi 
was above twenty, and nobody had put thilllord 
Queſtion to her: Therefore to be 2 gooftend: 
Chriftian ſhe encourag d the Amours of a % iter 
and gave his Leavings to a poor Glazier eve 
St. Clement's Pariſh. And farther you muſic 
know all their Intrigues are carried on by n 
Wife of a Shoemaker, who ferv'd his Time eich 
Catherine-ſtreet in the Strand, for the fmall Pei 
ſion now and then of a torn Pinner, or Coif, Milya 
broken-hoop Petticoat, or ragged Smock, a Het 
of Tobacco, and a Sip of Tea, over which t 
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uke a Draught or two of Scandal, to digeſt. it, 
md make it fit eaſie on their Stomachs. But 
tho? this poor good-natur'd Woman takes al} 
the Pains imaginable to be damn'd, yet ſuch 
E: churliſh Dog is her Husband, who once fold 
uimſelf for the Eaſt-Indies, and then cry'd to 
Wome off again, till the Overſeers fetch'd him 
home, for fear his Cildren ſhould become a 
Charge to the Pariſh, that he will be continu- 
ay curſing his Wife to the Pit of Hell; which 
| thought was damnably unreaſonable in the 
 broMWſusband to curſe that Wife to the Devil, who, 
tefides her bawding, often uſes all her utmoſt 
Indeavours to ſend him to Heaven. All this 
Wickedneſs I thought nevertheleſs might be 
ardonable, with true Repentance; but I could 
mot be perſuaded, but that Perſons who died in 
ide Belief of the Errors of the Church of Rome, 
ien not ſtand that Chance, let old Infallibility 
e ever ſo much on their Side. | 
" Afterwards going to pay a Viſit to a Noble. 
in, who by his original Extraction might bear 
Wn his Coat of Arms a Baton or Battoon, which is 
= French Word fignifying a Staff or Cudgel, and 
ti generally uſed as a Mark of Baſtardy, his 
ut tordſhip was not at home. I had danc'd At- 
a gooFlendance after him, as often as a Gentleman 
"> Jeſter a Courtier for à good Place, which he's 
mier Never to enjoy, ſo chat I had loft more Time in 
u Taulocuring his Honour's Ear to a final] Boon, 
by ein People do to ſee the Tyger in Channel. Row, 
Time eich which Outlandiſh Gentleman the Woman 
all Fel! the Houſe is ſo well acquainted thro? their 
Coil, lege Nature on beth ſides, that they walk 
„ a Fifgether Hand in Glove. FILES 
ich thy” Ty G 2 : >> 


this 
10ſe 
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But going along the Strand I ſaw a Prodigy, Wl * 
almoſt againſt the Fountain-Tavery, which was th 
2 Herring larger than a Mackrel. Spinning Glaſs th 

' faſter than a Country Dame can Flax, and finer MW P' 
than a Hair; he alſo blow'd this brittle Metal C 
into diverſe Sorts of curious Figures, which be- b. 
ing beautifully intermix'd with divers Colours, #0 
appear'd as natural as Indian Paintings. And ® 
he made Glaſs Granadoes, which being put in- o 


to the Snuff of a Candle, gave a Report like 
a Gun: Nay, the Report of one of em made 
a Country Fellow there Swoon, and in his ow 
Defence ſo. warmly fir'd backwards, that anf 
Enemy might have found him out by his Scent. 
Among the reſt of the Gazers here, was a 
Mercer's Wife in Round-Cuurt, whoſe Generoſi- 


ty in the Affairs of Venus makes her think her tl 
ſelf a ſufficient Gainer, by exchanging Love for of 
Love, for the won't take Money. I perceiv «il N 
ſhe had a Month's Mind for me, which made A 
me have the Vanity to think ſhe could have m 
wept three Hours by the Clock for my Affetti tv 
on, but my Inclination being not to be miſled be 
by that Ignis ſatuus call'd Gallantry, I made no /e 


Addreſs to her for the laſt Favours, ſo an 
Rival might take her for me, who had now 
left off the Fooliſnneſs of expatiating on BeauY 
ty and Wit, Topicks which Women would r 
ther hear than a good Sermon: Beſides, as ihe 
was not one of thoſe Whores who is neithe 
Maid, Wife, nor Widow, but married, I thought 
it. more criminal (for Pm one of à very nice 
{queamiſh Conſcience) to crack a. Command. 
with her than with t'other; and never ſhall be 
perſuaded but thay it is as great a Sin as fo 
- "1 a young 


ts 
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a young Fellow to marry an old Woman for 
the ſake of her unrighteous Mammon. However, 
the Woman being not deſpiſeable, ſhe was ſoon 
pickt up by a Nobleman who I knew was a great 
Courtier, but if you would know what Religion 
he is of, you muſt enquire that of his Prince, 
for he's the fitteſt Perſon to reſolve the Que- 
ſtion provided he can give an Account of his. 
own. | ; 

This Gallant led her into his own Coach, 
which without doubt he took for as great an 
Honour as a Phyſician to kill his Patient, when, 
he's promis d by the Relations to be well paid 
for the Jobb. But before I went hence, Curio- 
ſity intic'd me to ſee another Performance of 
this Herring, who lives more in ſtrong Drink 
than Water, which was making artificial Eyes 
of Glaſs, with ſuch exquiſite Art, that a blind 
Man might read a finer Print than Elziver's, 
Aldus, Stephens, Vaſceſen, Field, or other fa- 
mous Printers, as well with one of them as 
two: But previded a Man has two of em, 
he need not, tho? he was the Age of Methu- 
ſelah, be at the Charge of Spectacles. 

Now leaving the Herring to entertain his 
Company with what was really diverting and 
ingenious, . who. ſhould I meet. by the End of 
Burleigh-Street, but Dirty Face Digk, in whoſe 
Countenance might be ſeen a conſtant Memento 


of Infamy and Diſgrace for turning Cock-Bawd 


in his old years. I could once have told the 
whole Character of this dingy Hypocrite, but 
my treacherous Memory has forgot it; how- 
ever, this I remember Ril), that for Intereſt. he 
1 | 1 —* 9 
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was Once gaing to turn Few, and had certainly 


receiv'd Circumciſion,” had it not been for his | 


dear, loving, tender Wife, who was intirely 
againſt that Jewiſh Ceremony, for fear of leſſen- 
ing his Members. This ad Piece of Mortality, 
who looks as antient as King Edward the Con- 
feſſor's Tomb, was talking to a ſaucy, proud, 
finical, illiterate, half-witted Coxcomb of a 
ſelf· conceited Diſtiller, living not a Mile from 
the aboveſaid wonder ful Herring, that can live 
longer upon dry Land, than in the bottom of 
the Sea. I know not what their Diſcourſe, 
which I am ſure could not be edify ing upon any 


Account, was about, but I plainly perceiv'd the 


young, pragmatical Fool's Face, in which is 
more Impudence than in the Face of any com- 
mon Jilt, was much out of Repair, for want of 
new paving with Cherry-Stones ; and in his 
Hand he had a Book which I ſuppoſe was ſume 
amorous Novel, Play, or Romance, to inſtruct 
his Ignorance in the Art and Myftery of genteel 
Whoring. He has a whimſical ſort of an Al- 
cove painted over his Shop-Windows, but only 
it wants jepanning; and he makes a flaming 
Show of fair Water colour'd with Saffron. 
This Mr. Would-be-a Knave, but only he's 
too much Fool, keeps much Company with a 
Preshyterian Cobler living by Clare-Market, a 
reaſe Fellow, who uſes leſs Ceremony with 
5 God, than to his Cuſtomers, for to the 
latter he ftands bare-headed for fix Pence, but 
to the former will not do it for Salvation ; be- 
lieving, perhaps, that one Bird in the Hand is 
worth two in the Buſh; or that neceffarily being 
one of the Elect, he is too familiar with o_ 1 
* an 
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ſtand upon Ceremony : But the Religion of both 
cheſe Fellows is a good quiet Subject; and they 
are (like the Civilians and Proftors at Dattors- 
Commons) hot for High-Church, tho' they never 
go within any. 

But not forgetting what I had ſeen in the Po- 
piſh Chapel, and the ftrait Road which the 
Romiſh Church takes to damn her Communicants, 
I ſhall e'en retire to my Cell again, to contem- 
plate ſeriouſly on the Doctrine of the Church of 
England, which in my Conſcience I think the 

only Way to bring a' Man, if truly pious and 
religious, to the Enjoyment of that eternal 
Peace and Glory, which will be the certain 


Reward of all thoſe who live a godly, righteous, 
and lober Life. 
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